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Tye true Lovers Lamentation at parting. 


OW faireſt of Creatures, I matt kave yd, 
For leven long Twelvemontis or wc, 
Trae Love, I will never deceive you, | 
But your Perſon 11] ever adore ; 


So when return from the Ocean. 1 
Store of Gold Ul bring to ry Dent, : 
All for my Nancy's Promotion, 8 


For there is no Danger | tear, 


Was ever poor Man fo uns illing, 7 
As I for to part with my Dear; 
Fur ſurely thoie Words are to killing. 7 
They prove to me tharp and fever : 
So when I return from the Occan, 1 
Store of Gold Ull bring to my Das, 
Iis all for my Nancy's Promotion, '$ 
For there is no Danger | fear. 


Ho hard was the Heart that confn'd me, 1 
And danich'd me from my Deliigt.t, 
Where Bars and ſtrong Bolts to divide us, | * 
A hard Stone is my Pillow all Night: 
Where Darpy's like Thunder do rattle, 80 
Let Love like Twitt L igt'ning does run, 
And il keeps my Lite from departing, of 


| In Hopes that Kind Fortune will turn. 


How 
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How oft have I with'd that the Eagle 
Would lend me her Wings for to fly, 

I'd mount throngh the Air to my Jewel, 
Aud on her foft Bofom would lic: | 

The Thonghrs of grim Death could ns er fright: 
But only to part with my Dear, {me 
For the's only the Giri | do admire; | 
For her Sake no Dinger I fear. 


And fince ! muſt croſs the wide Ocean, 
For ſeven long Years. Love, and more, 
The Time it will pats like a Moment, 
Fat.the Love ot the Girl t do adore: 
Ill plander the Rocks for ri-h Jewels, 
And coſtly Pearl for my Dear. 
Though Fortune at pretent prove cruel, 2 
We'll meet again in Love ns cr fear. t 


There's the Captain and brave vakant Seamen, 
The Boatſwain and his whole Crew, 

There are married Men as well as ſingle, 
Yer they fear not what Bilows can do: 

Gar the loud moſt terrible Thunder, 

Which cauteth great Tempeſts to rife, 

Oh! they tore all our Rigging aſunder, 

We were toſt between Billows and Skies. 


Theſe ſeven long Years muſt I ſuffer, 6 
Before 1 Od England ſhall ſee. 
Ay Dear, I would have you prove'conffant, 
For none J adore like thee : 
So when [ return Home to Englond, 
Gold will J bring ta thee in Store, 
Hoping that you will prove conſtant, 
F or you are the Girl J adore. 


. 
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| 1 The Anſwer. 
Fach my dear Jewel, for ever, | 
I fear 1 ſhall ne er ſee you more, 
More Dangers there are in the wide Ocean, | 
Lou know, than there is on the Shore: 
But when Storms of Wind and loud } hunder, 

Does raiſe a ſad Tempeſt at Sa, |. 
And guide you where ever you g0. f 

My Bleffings, my Dear, ſhall be with you, 


If Neptune does but ſmoothly bowl your 
Into your much deficed Port, OB 
When the Ship is moſt richly laden. 

Let the Guns give a geniſe Report: 

Jo tell that my Love is returning. 

Let the Dolphins convey the Tale. 

And then to the Dowr's tor to meet thee. 
My Dear, I will ſwiftly fall. 


But if that the wide watery Ocean. 
Chance for to prove my Love's Crave, 
I'll make a firm Vow to my Jewel, 
No more to Love lil be a Slave: 
I to the Sea-fide then will retire 
And figh my Life out for mv Dear, 
Love ſure is an unquenchable Fire, M 
True Lovers no Danger mutt fear. 


The Drum major, Courtſhip to a young Li ty. 


7 ACK a Brisk young Drummer, 
Was going to his Duty Ar 
He mer a lovely Creature, = I 

None could excel her Beauty: When 


ſ 
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hen ſhe drew nigh, he courtcouſly, 
Stepp'd forth, and did addreſs her; 


For he was bent without Conſent, 


He courteouſſy would preſs her. 


e ſaid, My Deareſt, J have got 
Some Orders for to tell you, 
vou do not come a Voluntcer, 
By Jove I muſt compel you 
1 oferve-che King, it is a 1Ihing 
You cannot well deny Love , 
You at once may have Advance, 
And enter into Pay Love. 


Kind Sir, you muſt excule we, 
For | am under Age; 
My Parents will abute me, 
If Jam fo perſuaded : 
Volunteer ro be, my Dear, 
may repent my Folly ; 
Pefides, I fear, I cannot bear 
The Ways of your Travelley. 


My pretty Maid, be no: atraid, 
Afterwards when you are practiſed, 
in beating of a Point of War, 
You will not be ſurprized: 
Taptoo at Night 1s my Delight, 
For many a Drum to beat, Love; 
And then, faid ſhe, I muſt be free, 
| For I hate adull Retrear, Loye. 


The 
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The General will call you, 
And then my Love is lott, Sir, 

And when the Troop alarms you, 
+ hen my Love is croſt, Sir: 
fv Jeareft Dear, you need not feax, 

But | ill bear you a Travalley, 
Betore we part, I'll raiſe your Heart, 
And drive away ail Melancholy, 


T own my Dear Drum-major, 
I love to find vod Jolly, 
While you arc the Engager, 
Pray give the oftner Sally: 
Tou call me the Drum- major, 
Which makes me much the prouder, 
W hikt 4 am the Enpager, 
My Drum ſhall beat the louder. 


To beat a Huff upon your Tuff, 
Shall bz my whole Employment; 


My Sticks ihiil roul with Heart and Soul, 


My Dear tor your Enjoyment. 
If you are true, Ii} go wich you, 
I love to hear a Travalley beating; 
I wili never flinch from you an Inch, 
I hate a bare retreating. 


And you may brace my Drum, Love, 
I hate ro be aſhamed; 3 

And fince with you 1 do comply, Is 
I hate your Fops and Flamen: r 48 | 


4 


do preicr a Point of War, 

»Or elle a top Travalley, 

Before that all the Drums do beat; 
The other is but Folly. 


. 


at if I brace too hard, Love, ee 
The D;um Head may chance to crock; 
That may be expenſive, Love, 
The fame to repair back: 
[Fear not that I will teil you what, 
For the Skin is better tanned :: 
and if it breaks then me forſake, 
Iwill never be a ſhamed. 


% 
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I'll call zou the Drum- meint: 
| any ſure it will pleale you fine, . ove, 


Ila beating of a Dragoan's March, 


| am fure you'll ro ouch me fine, Love. 
To beat a Ruff within my Euff, 
Is all my Soul's Detize ; 


[4nd when your Pe is ready change. J.. 


Preſent, and fo give Fire. 
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A New' Way of pe the Drumm.r. 


1 Am a ;olly $ soldi r, that loves to folow freaking, 
and ſtill the older as I grow. the move inclin'd to king; 


| herc'er I meet a charming Sweet that is 10 Love inchning, 


| clap my Hand clo. e on ker Pan, Cocks and bucn Po,mivg. 
1 love 


- 
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1 lors 10 drink good Liquor, with Company 1 do fancy, 
And call for it more quicker, with Kare, Mo/!, and-Nancy 3 
Along with me fo mercily we'll ſing, carouſe, and caper, « 
I love 4 Maid that's not aftaid, «hen cer 1 draw my Rapier, 


1 love the Conntry Laſſes, that is both fres and friky, 
That freely rake rheir Glaſſes, and calls for Ale and Whisky 
Lay them down, they never frown, but bids me come more quicke;, 
Preient and Fire, is their Delite, when e et 1 draw 27 Tucker, 


ol Hein my Fitelock, either in Front or Center, 
il fix my Hammer and my Cock, and boldly on Il venture; 
Charge and Fire and then retire, and from my Square complealy 
Kneel, ſtoop, and ſtand, all by Comm and i'd my buſineſo neu 


My Main- ſpring is in Order, 1211 kiſs hard in my Hammer, 
The better to come further, Ii keep a ruſty Kammer; 
By Flint 8nd Steel Igein the Field, I love to be in Battle, 
When I put in my N Pin, my Coutrements do rattle, 


1'll nc*er begrudge my Labour to any that employs me, 
put take it as a Favour, and freely they*ll enjoy me: 
1 venture bold on young and old, for to afford them Pleaſure; 
If they agree, it pleaſes m me, I value not their Treaſure. 


If any one offend my Friend, or my Acquaintance, 
My Sword ſhall ſoon defend them, and bring them io Repentance 
1 ram, I rove, 1 ſwear by ove, the fait Ones do adore nie, 
I'il take my round from Town to Town, my Love is ſtill before mt 


I hate to be impoſed on, I love the valiant-hearred, 
A Fig 1 give for all thoſe that is too eaſy ſtarted: 
Confulion ſeize ſuch Fops as theſe tha 's fond of foolith Fradich 
Like Garda Cota they will beaſt, but not of manly Actions. 


This World is bound Q me. = Women bound to pleaſel 
Let no man undermine me, nor Women often teaſe me: 
May I till be both frank and tree, and ne' er inclin'd ro Main 
And ſoon may hole, that are my Foes, fall inio this Miſcattis 
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